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Initiation 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first story, so bare with me. Sorry if it sucks, :/ :D 


| should've known they would do this. 


Why should | trust those three intoxicating me? For fuck sakes | should've said no when | saw Lars licking his 
lips and whispering to Kirk.. 


But | didn't. 
So here | am.. Naked and tied to a bed frame, the only advantage | have is my eye sight at this point. 
| shakily groan, and yell 


"Hey assholes! Where the hell are you?" 


| wait to hear a response, but never do. | close my eyes, and hold my breathe. 
My eyes jolt open when | hear the hotel room door open, and slam shut again. 

| instantly open my eyes, and look in that direction. 

"Fucking untie me bef-" 

"Before what?" Lars asked, coming closer to me, and sitting beside me on the bed. 


"What're you gunna do?" He mockingly asked, running his hand up my thigh, and across my stomach. 


"Not much you can do.." | look to the other side of me and see Kirk, smirking while looking me up and down 
"Where the fuck are my clothes?!" | asked, in an annoyed, and aggravated voice. 


Lars pointed in the opposite direction, where my clothes laid, on the cheap leather of the hotels chair arm 
rest. | groaned, and looked at Kirk. 


"Hey, you want them so bad, go get em’. Kirk spoke softly, while chuckling lightly. 


"Asshole." | muttered more to myself then anyone else. "What'd you just say?" Lars asked, while closing the 


space between himself, and me. | looked over at him and repeated myself, 

"| said. Asshole." This time, | raised my voice as | spoke the last word, making sure to put as much emphasis 
on it as possible. 

"Well--" Lars was interrupted as the door opened yet again, and the finial person walked into the room.. 


Hopefully. 


"Don't take it so bad, Jase." James laughed, as he swiftly grazed the floor, coming towards Kirk, Lars, and 
myself. 


| simply scoffed, and looked the other way. | felt as Lars' hand came to my chin, and yanked it back, so | was 
facing him, Kirk, and James. | let out a choking sound, surprised by the sudden contact to my skin. I'm not 
gunna lie, the three of them aren't bad looking. | would be lying if | said | wasn't attracted to them. Not only in 
a musical way, but also in an. Unexplainable way. 


"Stop being so difficult," Kirk whispered in my ear, and he stroked across my thigh, 


"We're not gunna hurt you or anything." | looked over at James, who simply had a smirk, while watching Kirk 


take advantage of me. | knew they were using Kirk to soften me up, so | wouldn't be as cautious and ‘difficult 


to and for them. 

| shook my head and looked away from them again, refusing to give them what they want. 

Being new to the band isn't easy, l'm constantly called fucking Newkid, and | doubt that'll change. At this point 
its nothing unusual for them to play pranks and shit on me, but this is taking it to a whole new level. I've only 
been in the band for a few months, and it's always been small things like colouring on my face while l'm 


sleeping, or saying something embarrassing about me in an interview, never anything like this though.. 


| was caught out of my trance, when | heard James' voice ring through my ears, it was rough and cold as he 


spoke clearly into my ear, 

"Fucking look this way, Newkid, or I'll make you sorry. You can think of this as your initiation" 

| instantly felt my heart drop, and |, for the first time, was afraid to look over at my bandmates. 
Despite my fears, | looked over in their direction, but did not look them in the eyes. 

"Well." Lars spoke, breaking all the silence. "Let's get started." 


My eyes grew slightly larger, as | saw Kirk go to the other side of the room, and grab something, and hold it 
behind his back. 


| was still facing James, and Lars, but could see Kirk out of the corner of my eye. | stopped breathing, and 
waited for something, anything to happen. 


| guess Lars noticed, cause he brought his hands up to my hair and ran his fingers through it, while softly 
saying, 


"Relax." | groaned, and tried not thinking about what Kirk had behind his back 


. "Now, we can do this the easy way, or the hard way." Kirk spoke as he held a blindfold out from behind his 
back. 


| instantly started shaking my head no, and pulling against my restraints. 
"No way in hell you're putting those on me." | spoke, while trying to move my body further away from Kirk 
"I take it we're doing this the hard way?" Kirk asked, raising his eyebrow, and looking me dead in the eye, 


waiting for my response. When | didn't answer him, | watched (and felt) as James took a big chunk of my hair, 


and yanked me up. | let out a loud gasp like noise, and quickly shut my mouth, trying to show zero emotion 


| felt as Kirk tied to blindfold tightly around my head, and then James let go of my hair, letting my head fall 
back into the pillow below. 


"Now, that is done." Lars spoke, while continuously stroking through my curls. | honestly don't know what to 


expect anymore.. 


| felt someone come closer to my face. Their hot breathe against my face, tickling my nose. Of course the 


fucking blindfold is there, | can't see for shit now, tharks guys.. 


| feel as another pair of hands slid from the bottom of my legs, up to my thighs. | had my thighs closed, and | 
was intending to keep them that way. 


"Open you thighs, Newkid" James said, in a warning tone. | gulped, and didn't do as asked. Quickly, before | could 
take another breathe, | felt warm lips intertwine with mine, | lightly gasped and my thighs were pulled apart 


quickly. 


| groaned into the sloppy kiss, but whoever was on top, muted it. | felt as the persons tongue came in contact 
with mine, and my eyes shot open underneath the blindfold. Suddenly the person completely swirled my tongue 
with theirs, and | gasped, again. | felt curls rubbing and running across my skin, and instantly discovered that 


this was Kirk. 

"Kir-" | tried to speak, but it wasn't working considering his tongue was practically down my throat by this 
time. The worst part was probably when | started to kiss back, and actually twirl my tongue around Kirks, 
letting it happen. 


| never got a response from Kirk, but instead he moved from my mouth, to my jawline, leaving wet trails. | 


tried to not make any noise, and keep myself under control. 


Kirk continued going lower, and lower until he was kissing up my inner thighs, my breathe caught in my throat, 
and then everything stopped. 


| let out a shaky groan, and let my head fall back. Everything was silent, | couldn't hear a thing, 


| felt as a warm hand wrapped around my cock, and slowly pumped upwards. | couldn't contain a moan this 


time, as | let it out. | heard Kirk chuckle, while saying, 


"A little excited?" | felt as the hand went back up, and down a few more times, then a thumb went over the 


slit, removing the pre cum, | let out a louder groan this time. 
"Fuck." | spoke, almost out of breathe, and regretting making any noise at all. 


"You like that?" Lars asked, close to ear, his hot breathe tickling my skin. | sat in silence deciding | shouldn't 


answer, considering it wasn't exactly what | wanted to hear myself. 


"Answer Newkid." | heard, | then realized it was James who was jacking me. 

When | didn't answer again, James completely stopped, and spoke, 

"IIl continue when you answer." | let out a louder groan of frustration, and quietly and sheepishly spoke, 
"Yes, | like it" That was the first full sentence | had said so far, in the past 20 minutes or so. 

Lars chuckled, and James’ hand went back around my cock, as he continued to rise, and drop his hand. Each 
time getting harder, and faster. | let out another moan, and arched my back slightly off the mattress, as | 


slightly bucked my hips into James’ hand. 


"You want me to let you come, Newkid?" James asked, as he continuously jacked me, | licked my lips, while 


pulling at my restraints, and quietly answered with a faint, 


"Yes." James laughed, and within a few seconds | felt the friction, and a familiar knot forming in my stomach, | 


guess James noticed, and he pulled away, and all went silent again. 


| let my body sink back down into the mattress, my cock now laying against my stomach, begging for attention, 


| could feel a small amount of pre cum ooze onto my stomach. 

A couple of seconds had passed, and | heard a bottle of some kind being opened, and then closed again. 
| then felt someone come beside me, and grab my chin, forcing me to face in their direction. 

"Open" 

They spoke, and | instantly knew it was Lars. 

"Nol" 


| almost yelled, as | pulled my head to the other side, at this point | didn't care how much James pulled my 
hair, | was NOT blowing Lars. 


‘Open your fucking mouth Newkid!" | heard James yell from across the room, 


"The faster you do it, the faster you'll get something in return" | let out a loud, annoyed groan, and slowly 
opened my mouth. | felt as Lars’ dick went inside of my mouth. I've never done this before, so | slightly gagged. 


| let Lars set the pace, as he thrusted back into my mouth, and | felt as his cock hit the back of my throat. | 
let out a choking noise, and water filled my eyes underneath the blindfold. Eventually, | got used to the feeling, 
and it became less horrible and painful to do this. Lars pulled away before he could come, and | felt as the bed 


dipped at the opposite end. | tensed up, and felt as someone's hands slithered across my thighs, and pulled 
them apart again. Then | felt as my legs were pulled up, and put around someone's waist. 


| gasped, and held my breathe, while trying to pull away. | knew what was happening, and | don't feel ready for 
it.. 


"Stop Newkid, fucking trust me." James spoke, | then knew it was him who had me around his waist. 
| felt as a finger was inserted in my hole, and | whimpered, l'm obviously not used to this shit. 
"Relax." 


Kirk spoke in my ear, as he kissed down my neck | tried my hardest to ignore the feeling, but after a few 
thrusts, it started to feel good. 


"Ready Newkid?" James asked as he removed his finger from my hold, | shrugged my shoulders, while trying 
not to freak out. 


| felt as James pulled my waist up further around his, as he slowly positioned himself at the entrance of my 


hole. 

He slowly slid himself inside, as | cursed out loud from the new, uncomfortable sensation. Either Lars or Kirk 
took my cock in their hands, and started pumping it to try and relieve some of the pain. | moan filled with pain 
and pleasure left my mouth, for the first time | can't decide if something feels good, or if it hurts like hell. 
James continued slowly moving in and out of me, and the other pair of hands continued pumping my length. 


"You're so fucking tight." James groaned, his voice full of lust, and pleasure. 


"No shit" | spoke, while groaning. Eventually, James achieved his goal, and he hit my prostate. | let out a loud 
moan, and bucked my hips against his cock He chuckled, and finally did a full, hard thrust inside of me. 


My cock twitched and jumped by this, and | let out a shameless moan, at this point all | wanted was to come. 


| felt as someone took my chin in their hand, and brought my lips to their cock, and | did as asked, opening my 


mouth, realizing it was Kirk from his moan. 
James pulled out, and thrusted back in with what seemed to be all his power, and | let out a scream like moan, 
which made Kirk moan, due to the vibrations from my moan. | heard Lars jacking off at the other side of me, 


while cursing. 


"Holy shit," Kirk spoke, while putting his hand through my hair, and tugging lightly. 


Within a few more seconds, | felt as Kirk exploded inside of my mouth, and down my throat. | let out a 
surprised yelp. 


"Swallow." 
Kirk spoke in my ear, as | did as told, letting the salty substance run down the back of my throat. As soon as | 
had finished swallowing, Lars came all over my face, and chest, | let out a loud groan, as | felt the come slide 


down my body. 


| felt my climax coming, it was just around the corner. James continued to literally pound into me, and 


eventually, Kirk took my cock in his hand, and starting jerking me fast, and hard. 


My back was arched off the bed, and my head was pressed deep into the pillow, James continuously hit my 


prostate, and with Kirks constant jerks and pumps, | let out a loud yell of James’ name, as | came. 
‘Oh m-my god" | said as my whole body jolted upwards due to the pleasure | was receiving. 


| felt like a cheap whore, | felt like a groupie, like one of James’ cheap groupies. | guess at this point | was kind 


of was. 


James then came, with a loud groan, and emptied himself inside of me, making sure to milk every last bit out 


of himself, as Kirk had done with me. 


| let my body drop down onto the bed, completely exhausted and out of breathe, | felt as someone moved the 


blindfold from my face, and | could see everyone once again 

James was still at the end of the bed, and Kirk and Lars were on either side of me. 

"Please take these off." | spoke, referring to the restraints, Lars chuckled and untied me from the bed frame. | 
brought my arms down to my sides, and finally noticed how much come | had on me. It was splattered across 


my chest, and everyone looked completely spent. 


"Holy fuck." | spoke, as | went to stand up and take a shower. | grabbed my clothes, and began to walk towards 
the bathroom. 


"Maybe next time you'll be on top." James spoke, as he smirked at me. 


